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A    SERIES    OF     DRAMATIZATIONS     OF      BETTER    LAND  USE. 
 No>  160  "PARADISE  VALLEY"  May  17^  l<)kl  

!    ORGAN  THEJ/lE:     DEEP  RIVER 

VOICE 

We  took  it  for  granted  that  land  was  everlasting! 
We  said  ovmership  of  the  land  insured  security. 
I         Tools  would  wear  out^  men  v/ould  die 
But  the  land  would  remain. 
ORGAN:     ABRUPT  DISCORD 
i         ANNOUNCER  (cold) 

Fortunes  Washed  Away J 
ORGAN;     DEEP  RIVER 
ANNOUNCER 

I         Far  in  the  Pacific  Northwest  is  the  boot-shaped  state  of  Idaho, 

little-known,  much-loved. .Idaho ,  named  from  the  Shoshone  Indian 

I         expression  "Look,  the  sun  is  coming  dovm  the  mountain."     Here  is 

I         a  land  of  cut-over  forests  and  fabulous  mining  industries,  here 
are  Mils  and  mountains,  rugged  canyons  and  deep  ravines,  upland 
meadows  and  rolling  prairies  and  sagebrush  plains.     Here  are 
the  gorges  of  the  Snake  River  and  the  Bitter  Root  range  and 

;         in  the  northern  tip,  picturesque  Priest  Lake,  the  Kootenai  Valley, 
and  Paradise  Valley^  the  scene  of  the  l60th  consecutive  episode 
of  "Fortunes  \¥ashed  Away." 

i    ORGAN;     UP  AND  OUT 


AMOUATCER 

Paradise  Valley  today  is  inhabited  by  many  a  family  who  came  from 
the  Dust  Bowl        and  such  a  family  is  the  Davis  family.  Nelle 
Portrey  Davis  tells  the  story.     It  all  began  in  193^^  s-'t  the  peak 
of  the  migration  .  ,  .  ,  (FfOii] ) 
jmHHATQR 

W&  d.idn^t  mind  work.    We  just  wanted  to  be  self-sufficient  farmers 
trying  to  do  our  best  to  take  care  of  the  land.    We^d  heard  about 
this  cut-over  timberland,  heard  that  it  was  a  country  of  good, 
cheap  land,  most  of  all  a  country  where  it  rained.     3ut  leaving 
our  little  ranch  in  Colorado  wasn't  easy.-  You  see.*, (FADE) 
SOUIIP;     Noises  indicating  final  loading  of  household  goods  on  car. . . 


SQUITD;  Whistling  wind.  . . 


DAVIS  (grunting) 

There  I  ■  That  ought  to  hold.  ■ 

l^IELLE 

It^ll  be  a  long  trip. 
DAVIS 

And  I  wonder ... .what  will  we  find  at  the  end? 
NELLE 

A  pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of  the  rainbow,  I  suppose.     Oh. . .1  hate 
to  even  look  back. •  And  look  at  the  children  —  they  know  that 
someth_ing^s  wrong.  ■ 

TS 


Om-*  first  home.  •  Yep,  Nolle,  -you  and  I  built  those   'dobe  walls, 
brick  by  brick.  •  Two  young  people  who  planted  those  elm  trees, 
the  iris  border  and.  the  rose  hedge.  - 
NELLE 



{       And  two  young  people  who  fenced  the  land  together. 
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DAVIS 

And  for  v/hat?    Oh,  Nelle,  I  pan^t  be  bitter  about  It,  yet.  ..well, 
newcomers  hate  these  plains.     All  they  see  are  the  shifting  sand 
dunes,  the  cattle  d^^ing  of  starvation,  the  wind  hurling  sand 
against  the  windows,  beating  dovm  the  vegetation,  uprooting  the 
grass,  topsoil  going  with  every  wind. • • 
MBLLE 

And  it  was  once  so  beautif ul. . . the  plains  dotted  v/ith  prosperous 
farms,  waving  stands  of  grass,  summer  clouds  and  shadows,  glorious 
sunri ses • . . and  now  they^re  gone,  because  foolish  men  plowed  up  the 
grass. 

•  DAVIS 

That^s  what  I  meanj     Nev/comers  hate  the  plains        but  they're 
home  to  us. 

IMELLE 

Home.     Well. • . 

DAVIS  (huskily) 

Come  on,  Felle.     '■•e're  off        to  where*^ 
SOU!I D ^     C ai;;___s t arts^  _dr  1  v e_s  _o f f ,  an d  fades 

It  was  pretty  tough,  I  tell  you,  leaving  the  home  where  we  started 
life  together.     We  headed  north  into  Wyoming,  then  v/est.  Tourist 
camps  all  along  the  vi/ay  were  crowded.     One  night,  we  had  finished 
dinner  and  were  sitting  by  the  campfire  when  a  strange  old  fellow 
cam.e  up. ,  (fade  ) 
JOHNSON  (fading  in) 

Howdy,  neighbors.     Seen  you  over  here  and  thought  I'd  say  hov/dy. 

DAVIS 

Make  yourself  at  home. 


—  ij- 

JOHNSON 

Fire  feels  right  good  tonight,  don^t  it? 

DAVIS 

Yes^  it  does. 

JOHNSON 

My  namets  Johnson  —  G-unnysack  Johnson. 
DAVIS 

And  we^re  Mister  and  Missus  Davis. 

JOHNSON 

Pleased,  to  make  your  acquaintance. 

NELLE 

Won^t  you  sit  down? 
JOHNSON 

Reckon  I  will  at  that.     Where  you  folks  headed,  California? 
NELLE 

Idaho,    We  hear  ■  there  ^s  cheap  land  for  sale  up  there. 

JOHNSON 

Idaho i    Did  you  say  Idaho? 
DAVIS 

That's  right. 

JOHNSON 

Well,  if  that  don't  beat  a  hen  a-peckin',     I  was  horned  and. 
raised  up  there. 

NELLS  - 

Oh,  is  that  so?  Vi/hat's  it  like?  I  hope  it  doesn't  have  the  wind 
we  had  in  Colorado. 
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JOKHSON 

Wind?     Did  you  say  v/ind?    Why,  my  grandad  woke  up  one  morning  to 
find  that  a  wind  had  "blown  all  his  chickens  against  the  barn  and 
held  them  there  ~-  it  was  that  strong.     Yessir,  I  knov'/  all  about 
that  country, 
DAVIS 

I  guess  we  soon  will.     We^re  going  almost  like  homesteaders. 

JQirNSON 

I  home steaded  up  there,     Can^t  say  I  got  lonesome  though.     I  had 
a  dollar  v\ratch  and  the  tick  season  was  on.    When  I  wasn^t  v/indin  ^ 
the  Y^ratch  I  was  scratching  tick  bites.     And  f  lie  si 

KSILS 

Are  they  bad,  Lxr, .... 

JOHNSON 

Johnson,  G-unnysack  Johnson.     You  ask  m.e,  are  they  bad.     One  tim.e 

I  took  my  horse  to  an  old  hotel,  and  they  showed  me  the  stable. 

I  says  to  the  lady,  I  says,  I  can't  put  my  horse  in  that  stable. 

Why  not,   she  says,  indignant  like.     Why,  I  says,  there ^ s  a  million 

flies  in  that  stable.     She  just  looks  back  over  her  shoulder  at 

the  kitchen  clock  and  says,  v/ell.  Just  wait  about  20  minutes,  and 

they'll  all  be  in  the  dining  room, 

DAVIS  (laughing) 

And  I  suppose  you  stayed. 

JOHNSON 

Well,  I  did  until  the  m.uskeeters  come  along.     VJhy,  they  was  so 
gad-plur:ib  thick  that  if  you  Yjanted  to  talk  to  a  person,  you  had 
to  throw  a  brick  at  Mm  and  then  talk  through  the  hole.     And  there 
v\ras  the  time  when  I .  .  .  (FADE  ) . 


N..RRATOR 

I  don^t  need  to  tell  you  we  had  serious  misgivings  about  what  was 
ahead  of  us »    V\/e  wanted  to  go  to  the  valley  of  the  Kootenai  River, 
which,  so  we  were  told,  had  a  lot  of  bench  lands.     These  benches 
had  been  covered  with  timber,  but  they  were  "cut  over"  fifty  years 
ago,  and  the  undeveloped  land  was  cheap.     But  could  we,  born  and 
bred,  in  -the  prairies,  ever  be  content  to  live  between  hills? 
That  night  it  rained,  a  slow,  gentle,  soothing  rain.     As  we 
listened  to  the  soft  patter  on  the  cabin  roof  we  realized  it  was 
the  first  steady,  soaking  rain  we  had  Imown  in  years,  and  we  Imevir 
that  y/hatever  hardships  v^rere  ahead,  we  virould  love  our  new  home. 
And  as  we  started  to  leave  the  next  morning,  our  new  friend  came 
up, . . (FADE), 
JOHNSON  (fading  in) 

Well,  I  sure  hate  to  see  you  folks  leave,  but  reckon  you're  anxious 
to  be  on  your  way, 

DAVIS 

Yep,  got  quite  a  ways  to  go  yet.     Oh,  say,,,I  meant  to  ask  you, 

how  are  crops  up  in  the  Kootenai  Valley? 

JOHNSON 

Oh,  you  mean  Paradise  Valley*^    '"ell  sir,  I  ought  to  knov/.  Up 
there  the  land  is  plenty  fertile,  but  they  can't  market  the  stuff, 
DAVIS 

What ' s  the  tr oub 1 e  ? 

JOHNSON 

Why,  I  grev/  pumpkins  myself,  but  they  were  so  big  I  couldn't  get 
»em  on  a  wagon.     So  I  went  in  for  potatoes.     Then  a  man  came 
around  and  wanted  to  buy  a  himdred  pounds  of  spuds.     Only  a  himdred 
pounds,  I  says  to  himi.     No,  I  can't  do  it  —  I  v/ouldn '  t  cut  a  spud 
in  two  for  no  one. 


ORGAN:     S^.IBOLIC  MUSIC  BEHEI©... 
NARRATOR 

On  and  on  we  drove;  eagerly  we  looked  for  Paradise  Valley,  On 
past  Billings,  past  Bozeman^,  past  Butte,  past  Helena  into 
Idaho,  past  Coeur  d'Alene        and  to        Paradise  Valley i 
ORGAN:     UP  AND  OUT. 
NARRATOR 

It  v\ras  a  forty-acre  tract  that  we  decided  upon.     We  made  a  tiny 
down  payment,  and  contracted  for  the  rest.     It  was  a  tangled 
wilderness,  lying  there  at  the  foot  of  the  turnbled  mountains,  but 
it  was  a  challenge         a  challenge  and  a  promise (FADE ) , 
-  DAVIS 

Look  at  this  soil,  dear,.* 

NELLE 

Oh,  it  ^s»,,  .what  do  they  call  it ...  .loamy? 

DAVIS 

I  don^t  know  about  that,  but  it»s  fertile.     The  wild  clover  and 
the  tall  timothy  say  that  much.     Nolle,  this  is  good  land.  We 
must  do  our  part  to  keep  it  good, 
NELLE 

We  will.     Why  shouldn  ^  t  we?     I  feel  that  any  m.an,  or  any  woman, 
who  tills     the  soil,  has  a  moral  obligation  to  keep  that  land  good. 
We  should  1-mov/, .  .coming  from  the  dust  bowl.     Look  over  there  by 
that  old  hemlock,., 

DAVIS 

A  grouse  nest, 
NlCLLE 

And  in  the  woods  v^^e  v;ent  through  today. ..  trillimi,  tiger  lilies, 
dog-tooth  violets,  lady  slippers,.,., 


DAVIS 

Yes,  and  cedar  posts  and  white  pine  logsl    We^ve  got  to  build  a 
cabinl 

NBLLE 

Alv/ays  practical,  aren^t  you?    All  right,  Mr.  Davis,  we  Ql  cut 
those  trees,  vire^ll  trade  cord  wood  for  groceries  or  tools  or  hens, 
we^ll  pick  fruit  or  vegetables  on  shares,  but        when  these  efforts 
are  all  added  up,  we^ll  have  our  own  farm        in  Paradise  Valley, 
DAVIS 

Our  own  farm  —  and  one  that  we ^11  keep  for  the  children.  We^ve 
had  our  ups  and  downs  —  no,  1^11  say  we've  had  our  downs*  We've 
seen  what  soil  erosion  can  do.     Our  children  will  profit  by  our 
mistakes. 
ORGAN:     SY1\.©0IIC  MJSIC  BEHIND... 
NARRATOR 

V\/ell,  I  like  our  farm,     I  like  the  little  house  sending  up  a  lazy 
spiral  of  smoke  against  the  background  of  snow-laden  evergreens. 
We  grow  a  lot  of  alfalfa,  because  it  is  a  soil-saving  crop.  We 
keep  trees  around  the  farm,  because  we  know  from  experience  what 
damage  can  be  done  by  letting  the  v/ind  get  a  clean  sv/eep  at  the 
soil.    Consequently,  nearly  all  the  settlers  in  Paradise  Valley 
have  shelter  belts  around  their  farms.     And  the  other  day  we  had 
a  caller .. .guess  who  it  was... (FADE) 
SOUND:     Loud  knocking  on  door... 
JOHNSON  (off  mike) 

Open  up J     Open  up  in  the  name  of  the  lawi 
DAVIS 

Now  who  in  thunder  could  that  be? 
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MLLS 

What  have  we  done? 

JOKI'TSON 

Open  up,  I  tell  you; 

DAVIS 

We ^11  soon  find  out, 
SOUI^ID?     Door  opens,,.. 

JOHTTSON 

Could  a  poor  old  man  be  having  a  cup  of  coffee? 
DAVIS 

Why ,  G-unn  y s  ac  k  I 
FELLE 

Why,  i-tfs,... 
DAVIS 

Come  on  in,  you  old  rascal  J 
JOHNSON  (laughing  heartily) 

Folks  told  me  you  had  moved  up  here,  Nice  cabin  yxigot,  too,... 
DAVIS 

We  like  it, 
NELLE 

Come  in  and  sit  down,     1^11  fix  coffee, 

JOHNSON 

Oh,  I  was  just  kidding  about  that, 
NELLE 

vVell,  I  im  not, 

DAVIS 

What  brings  you  back  this  way? 
JOHNSON 

Well,  sir,  I'll  tell  you.     I  v/as  looking  for  my  pet  rattlesnake. 
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DAVIS 

Rattlesnake? 

Joi-msoN 

Yes  sir.     You  see,  once  I  v/as  riding  through  a  pass  and  I  saw  a 
rattler  pinned  under  a  stone,    I  got  off  my  horse  and  started  to 
kill  him,  but  got  soft-hearted  like,  and  turned  him  loose.     As  I 
Went  on  my  way  I  kept  hearing  funny  noises,  and  I  looks  back,  and 
there  was  that  silly  snake.     It  came  right  to  my  cabin. 
DAVIS 

Oh,  now. . . . 

JOHNSOIJ 

Yes  sir,  right  to  my  cabin.     I  opened  some  canned  m.ilk,  and  that 
snake  drank  it  all,  and  you  could  just  see  the  gratitude  in  his 
eyes.     He  stayed  around  and  got  right  friendly.     And  then  one 
night. . . 
DAVIS 

What  happened? 
JOHNSON 

Well  sir,  I  woke  up  and  there  was  a  burglar  on  the  floor.     He  was 
hollering  *'Get  this  blam^ed  blankety-blank  thing  off  me.*'     I  lit  a 
candle,  and  do  you  know,  there  on  the  floor  was  a  guy  vifho  had 
sneaked  in  to  steal  my  gold  dust. 
DAVIS 

How  about  the  rattler'' 
JOHNSON 

That  rattler  had  wrapped  hisself  around  txie  man^s  leg  and  the  leg 
of  the  table,  and  had  his  tail  through  the  keyhole,  rattling  for 
th.e  sheriff] 
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NARRATOR 

Stories  like  that  make  up  a  lot  of  Idaho  lore  —  but  my  story  is 
true  • 

ORGAI-T:     Sneak  in  SY]\ffiOLIC  IvKJSIC  . .  . 
NARRATOR 

You  see,  we  are  happy  here.    We  have  found  a  land  that  rev/ards  our 
labor  and  we  intend  to  reward  the  soil.     We  are  getting  back  where 
we  belong,  in  the  ranks  of  the  producers.     It^s  good  for  the 
soul        and  good  for  the  soil.     We  will  do  all  we  can  to  keep  the 
good  land  good,  to  prevent  further  soil  erosion.     You  see,  we  like 
Paradise  Valley. 
ORGAN;     UP  AND  DOWN  BEHIND. . . , 
ANNOUNCER 

''Thou  shall  inherit  the  holy  earth  as  a  faithful  stev:ard,  con- 
serving its  resources  and  productivity  from,  generation  to  gener- 
ation.    Thou  Shalt  safeguard  thy  fields  from  soil  erosion,  thy 
living  waters  from  drying  up,  thy  forests  from  desolation,  and 
protect  thy  hills  from,  overgrazing  by  thy  herds,  so  that  thy 
descendants  may  have  abundance  forever.     If  any  shall  fail  in  this 
stev/ardship  of  the  land  thy  fruitful  fields  shall  become  sterile 
stony  ground  and  v/asting  gullies,  and  thy  descendants  shall  de- 
crease and  live  in  xDOverty  or  be  destroyed  from  off  the  face  of 
the  earth." 
ORGAN:     UP  AND  OUT. 


### 
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